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THE RKAL HO Wk. 


HE raven, on the darkſome yew, 
Deep croak'd the fallen dirge of death 
Wild from the tomb, the ſpectre flew 
The clang of armour chill'd the heath—— 
Afraid of carnage, mourn'd the paſſing flood 


Night lowr'd with fate—the moon went down in blood, 


A ſcene moſt ſolemn |—To his tent, 


Where wrapp'd in ſleep the warrior lay, 
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Griet-wounded Britain's GENIUS went 


With eyes that wept, and cheek of clay : 
Thus, ſpite of nature's tendereſt ties he broke: 


The hero ſtarted as the genius ſpoke. 


© Dauntleſs ſon of freedom hail ! 


_ 


© Charg'd with many a victim's doom, 
© May thy God-like arm prevail, 


© Tho' its valour load the tomb. 


Riot, in his millions great, 
Rules; yet bid the monſter bleed: 
Ev'ry blow, that falls with fate, 


© Carries black rebellion's meed. 


I diſclaim 
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I diſclaim the daring band 
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© Lo! not liberty inſpires | | | | 
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Hell, with murder leagues each kind: 
© Ev'ry breaſt a fury fires. - 
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E'er ſedition's fiend- like crew 


© Madly wav'd the dangerous brand; 
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E'er the trump of havock blew 
| © Blaſts of death along the land, 
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Sorrow was a ſtranger here:; 
© Diſtant far] the Mowrner's voice ; 
Plenty rob'd the ſmiling year; 


6 Raptur c bid my ſwains rejoice. 88 
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Where her harp contentment ſtrung, 
© Pity's ſighs are heard to flow : 
Scenes that loud with rapture rung, 


© Gloom, a wilderneſs of woe. 


Chearful from the kindling eaſt, 

© Ruſh'd the gold-hair d youth of day: 
Bleſt the vale, the mountain bleſt, 

© Triumph'd in the genial ray. 


Now each hill and vale forlorn, 
© Deſolation's haunt appears » | 
Clouded, dim, the eye of morn 


© Wakes upon the waſte in tears. 


EF 
Dumb the minſtrels of the grove, 
© Muſick olads no more the dale; 
Sad, the breeze, that breath'd of Love, 
© Swells of death a hollow gale. 
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Safety ſlept in ev'ry field, 

« Pour had night's pale empire fled ; 
Now, with tyger-crouch conctal'd; 
0 Danger lurks in ev'ry ſhade. 
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oft while harmleſs Nature fleeps, 
© Murder from the ſpeared wood, 
Bent on deeds of ' horror, any 

8 © Plunging deep the dirk in x blood. 


© Pale 
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Pale on earth the victim lies, 
© Life wild guſhing from the wound: 


Midnight trembles at his cries : : 
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© Courage ſcarce can brook the ſound. 
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Hark | the nations with delight, 


* Who, to * ruin's verge were hurl'd, 


Gaſping low, beneath her might, 
«© Where's the miſtreſs of the world * Re 


<« She who durſt, on princes tread, 
«© She whoſe ſmile was peace; whoſe frown 
« Smote each monarch's heart with dread, 
On his forehead, ſhook the crown) 
* In the laſt war. 


«© Where 
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Where is ſhe, whom, tir'd with praiſing, 


« Fame ev'n envied all her wars; 
She, whoſe countleſs trophies blazing 
«« Pil'd her to the diſtant ſtars ? 


« Where that voice, whoſe awful ſound 

“Could the fate of empires tell R 
« Calling to the realms around, 

« Proftrate fall „hen lo! they fell? 


« By her children pierc'd ſhe bleeds, 
«© Heedleſs of her heavieſt fighs ; 
«© Faſt the work of death ſucceeds : 


«© On her ruin lo we riſe!” 
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Briton yet not Here alone, 


© Battle with rebellion wage: 
Be thy bolt in Albion thrown ; 
* Midſt yon ſenate urge its rage 


Fierce, on CH—T— M's hoary head, 


Once a ſun, now ſcarce a ſtar 51 


By whoſe mean ambition fed, 1 
© Roars the brazen throat of War. * : 
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Once, to honour's loſtieſt tow 'r, 

Albion by his wiſdom roſes © © 5 
Now, his infant with for po- ¾¾jſf Ly: 40% aden n ja 
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When he chac'd the flying Gaul, 


Glory's ray the ſkies forſook, 


« Sinking,—aþ to ee 11 N 
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Now, behold the patriot fall! 
Mark th' apoſtate, /e/s than man | 


© Round his temples, once, to blaze 
Stunn'd, the heavens with triumph ſhook ; 
Kingdoms ſhouting with his praiſe | - 


How his drooping laurels fade | 
© Cool his beam that ſeoreh'd of OOTY 6 
Dimm'd in his on envy's ſhade, 
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NORTH, 3000 firm, high-kindling * 


© Whilſt the ſtorms of diſcord rave, 
Whilſt the ſeas of faction roll, 


© Dares to daſh th' inſurgent wave, 


Gods approve, tho Dæmons blame 
© Tho' from earth no incenſe riſe, 
NORTH enjoys a brighter fame; 
His the pæans of the ſkies! 


Warrior, take thy wiſh'd repoſe, 
Gain from Sleep, his ſtrengthning charm; 
E'er the morrow's day ſhall cloſe, | 


© Deeds of wonder claim thy arm. 
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© Know, ah know, my love will weep, 
© Whilſt thy ſword with vengeance falls ; 
© Yet I'll aid its glorious ſweep, 


* When my injur'd country calls, 


© Tho' my eye with pity ſtream ; 
Tho my heart with anguiſh moan ; 
© Juſtice, bid thy lightnings flame: 


* Virtue, let thy work be done. 
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